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Rven shove the organ wimine, the
"xcited congratulations, the kinsen und
tearn of mother and the rest, there hegpt
weaving through Connle Dule's mind
kke some oft-heard mslody, the last lne
of the falry tale: “And mo they were
married und lived happily ever after’

Connle waa tired of the muneness of
things, the tamillur, the expeoted. Cer
taluly, the little ivy-clad church of
Momerville wan fmiliar enough.  And
the people—ald friends—lssuing from
into the sparkiing June sunlight of Yhe
Wisconaln town that was home to Con.
nie, were famillar, too. But now it was
the very familiarity of everything that
made It ineffably previous (o her, Con-
nie wanted not & Jot of the pleture
changed, not a petal of e heauty out of
Lane

Of course, now that she was married
(how smart Fred looked in his wedding
clothes), they would lve “happlly »ver
after” Fred loved her.  SBhe loved
Fred. Whe wouldn't love Fred, know.
Ing him us she knew him'! Only 23 and
wirendy being  promoted 1o the New
York agency of the Gypsy Motor Com-
pany. Handsome and wholesome  and
clean. Madn't President Owena himselt
sald, "That boy's fuce sells more cars
for us than two men's talk" as he or-
dered Fred directly from the Racine
office 1o New York?

What else was needed (o complete
the prophecy but life itself? Cimnle
redd happiness in the radiant pride of
her bridesmalds as they Nuttered about
her: saw It in the confident smiles of hor
wurried were schoolimates.  Her own
parents were proudly hapny in her mar-
riage. And there wus Cuptain Dale,
Frad's uncle, beaming approval. Dule
wan b hoge, grissied veteran of the seas,
who kuew men and women us be knew
the bridges of the great passeiigor Hnees
he had commanded until his recent re
tirement, Anything Cuptain Dale ap
provad of was sure bo come oul all pight

Connke and  Fred  lwd managed o
work thelr way through the kwing mob
o thelr own amart Hitle “Gynay " =""The
Car That Takes to the Haul '—a present
fron the firm. the cur that would take
thetn along the road 1o happiness wnd
fortiupe al It was now Wking them on
elr honeymonn. Lincle Dule canwe up
the little black, red wnd

jolly, tanned fice
gh the window,
luck ta the marrlage ship!
inpered huakily, with « shade of
st ousnedn in his keen blue eyen, “And
may the weather be no stormier than
nesd be 1o put zest and courage into
the voyage."

He lvaned

F Beora.
. Connle \
“Oh, we're not 15 be st sea.
U'nole B4 1t'8 to be i & collage.”

“How ‘bout & ahappy Hitle kichenettle
apartment ' grinned Fred, starting the
car. “We're o be In New York, you
know.”

“No, sir"* Connle's firmness mads
Vocle Dale mmie, “All my life I've
dreamed of & white colonial coltuge
with solid greesn shutters with little
irees out Into their tops, and white
nfly curtaing, and pink rambler roses
and ann oldfushioned gurden  with
hally hocks and—"*

“And an electrio elevalor to take you
vp to your tenth-fluor cottage.'

“1 my no, Mr. Frederick Collier Dule,
o lving In & rookery for your wife,
Why I'a soner ry o Uve in & burean
Gruwer."

“Avast there™ Uncle Dules hig voce
cul in layghingly, “You aren't launcled
there's  muoting

pie flercely, to the delight of thelr as
sembied world. “And now, giddap,
Gypey, get a wiggle on. G'hy, folks,
we're ot

"Alone st lamt™ mang Connle aa Gyp-
#y, hauling a trafler in which rode the
making of @ lttle camp, hit the high
reid. "Oh, don't drive (oo fust, Fred—
uiich, this rowd's bumpy™

Fred was too crammed with oy to re-
rard the warnings. “lHere we are In
show form, off to new territory, dead
nold 1o rach other, sl sfaction guaran
tedd and o bright year ahead'™

“Heavens, Froddie, you talk as If
warriags was i selling campaign'™

“Well, wa wren’'t selling our mar
riae, Darling, but this here marriage
or ours I8 going 10 help me sell o ot
of Gypsyx' You know what selling sute-
moblles Is In & burg Uke Now York—
buli the gamie Is selling yourself. nd
snee one-halfl of me s you, and sinoe
yiu're the neatest and swestest and
pretties and simartest wifelet In autos
mobile row, Ul goe that my custoiers
And pospects don't overlonk my one
hemt bt ™

Connie pondered.

“You're fooling, of course, dear. Bug
T thoirht You theant our house to be
q mort of anties L0 Your salesroomms,
'a "

Without taking hie eyes from the
romd. Fred leaned his cheel agninst his
wile's

“Arraw teolar) indicates spol to he
i, he stagewhispeted.  “Quiek,
Welnan, hefore  Yon motorist | ap
| rosehen!™

Conttile did ex whe wun hid, and for
g0t her tiny worry.

Wil Business Rob Mer?

They diove In happy silence for &
while, Then, with the persistence of
& midge, the thought Mew  hack at
Connla of what Fred had sald of

.
IT WAR A SWEET DREAM RFAL
12ED.

Wm or her or It to my castle und
Introduce them (o my wife?

CMm—no, Only—after a hard day's
wark, | imagine you'd want to forget
business and Just relax st homa "
Connle ventured, voleing another of
her cherished conceptions of mervied
life.

Fred gave a shout of pride,

"Want to forget Oypsy! Not much
T don't. Because you und UOyp are
going o be mighty good pals, you
know, let me show you how litle
she Is jealous of you!"

Fixing the wheel with a little trick
he know, he took hoth hands off It
und hugged Connle into sudden breath:
legmnens,. With a4 wquenl of  meck
alarmi, she siruggled. But Gypsy ran
on smoothly, stealght as o die, In
the middie of the roud, even twking
A slight bend neatly of her own

enrd,
“Hee that? Fred laughed, kissing
his wife wund resuming the wheel

“The car that leaves you free! Recom.
mended for lovers. lonest, Con, that
Wn't & had line to pull”

Connle was very fond of their
Ciypay In particular., and all Oypays
In general. And Connle loved Fred's
enthusiasm for the eur. It was the
stuff of which success Is made—ihin
concentration of thought dreams und
all one's waking conpolousnesa on one
thing, #nd thet thing a man's life
work.

But when at dusk; they oame out
full into the fuce of u FOrgeroOus sun-
set stralght from Parmdise—surely &
promiss of the beauty ahead of them
at which Connie felt herself apeach:
Jess with adoration-Fred's comment
wan!

“Pretty us a Gypsy stralght from

the workws, Wn't "™

And Connle wished he had used

some other figure of comparison.
“Roughing 1" Adds Hplee.

"Home—ous—humble and tny und

rough—but home and ours”

Connle stepped auwny from (helr Mt
tie folding camp table set for dinmer
and with outspread arms took In the
pretly scene, .

Gypey, shining with washing and
care after the teip to the lake where
the Dules were camping, served as
foundation to the tent.

Outside the tent proper was the ez
temporized diningroom, set immacy-
lately as only a born housewife could do
it. Gypsy's engine did duty as nssiet-
ant stove. Heyond their little camp
shone the lake In the pastel colors of &
mild sunset. Hinged about them the
despening dark of pine woods.

Fred in kKhaki camp togw, freah tan
on his boyish fuce, easlly looked the
movie lover., Connle, in khak!, too—
knickers and sbhirt and high laced boots,
her red-brown hair brushed smoothly
hack like a hoy's, looked no less a fig-
ure from the silversheel.

“Home, ¢h? hrageed Fred, *“Walt

till you see the home 1'll fix for you
in New York. Thin In all right—as
a4 camp. And look at Gypsy, Lor® love
her, acting as half the outfit—ward.
robe, stove, emergency bedroom-—nay,
Con, 1 bet | could get up a hooklet on
the fine points of Oyp as o eamping
car.”
“I dare say you could, dear,” Connle
smiled, a litle put out at the inevitable
way Fred's mind ran off with Gypay at
every turn.

“And T'm sure our home in New
York will be a darling. Dut jus now
thin is our home—our very first home,
dearest, mude with onr own hands
and—" [ ]

“Yours, dear—und bleased protty
hands they ure,” he broke in, taking
the hunds und putting them to e lps,
kissing backs and palms and fingers.
“They could pese for an ad!™

The handa stopped his  lipa,
slapped them saltly,

for an advertisement of Oypsy!” she
begged.
anything but this first hame of ours—
this dear first roof over our heads,
Fred! Oh, 1 love #t."

But it lent o pateh on what we're go-
Ing to have when we hil the hg town,
oh, Mousle "

mind was pulling over

“Now don't tell me they'd look fina
*1 don't wunt you 1o think of

There it wun aguin—iha big ecity.
Always that thought. Pead's eager

|bm for the ¢ty tonight, are you™
“No, nweet, What o funny question.'
Connle Lost ln Whir,

Connle's tiuy clotd ut the way Fred's
thoughts of home turned ever toward
New York woon passed, drowned out by
the big methopols 1taell when the Dales
arrived In their Oypey two weeks later

For hours they drove aboul the gmd
wally Intenyltying «oity before 1hey
renched e heart, Automobile Fow
where the Qypay ralestoane and FPred's
officen wera Joraled.

Membera of the wlling foree whe
lad been notified by President trwens of
the Dales’ coming, had prepured every
thing but & home for them. The right
hotel had ben found, dates for the firs
few evenings’ entertainment made
wvell MvVera! apartment progpects hunt
od up

“ia Interenied in un,” ran the eom

pany's siogan, “and wo'll return

complimeant.*

It gave Connie a theill of pride, there-
fore, In Frod und his employers, when
with thelr wrrivel st the New York
salesrooma the major part of the selling
wtaff turned out for them

Fred, f(lery with  plessurable  em
barvassment, wan introduced 1o o dogen
tnen at a tme, and In turn Inteoduced
hils Blushing bride,

Fuor the nest few days Comble was in
an exoited whirh, Their room on the
vighteenth floor of a marvelous hote!;
the exciting hunt for an wpartment—
Connle’s pentimental dream of a8 white
colonial cottage had o be postponed
till their plans were more settled, she
decided=—the hoavenly theaters and ut-
tor theatre dancing and jazs: the thrill.
ing whirl und clangor of Jife In the
heart of New York: the giant shops; the
soolngthetonn rudes on bus Lops, Peer-
Ing tnto oo stary windows as Lhey
Jigwled along hy the lovely Hudson's
rim: the salesmen friends of Pred's witly
hiely smuve sophistloation: all  stireesd
Conple Inlo & state of mental chuos Bha
wan living at too breathless o juce to
form wny Jndgeinents ue yet

When she dd find wnything that
made her uneasy she senn bly dlamissed
her misgivings, telling hersalf every
thing was In s tenporary & state that
WOITy was Useless,

It was not til the following Mendav
Fred's work would begin, and this wus
anly another phase of thelr honeymeon
It had beepn Fred's deq to hreak up
thedr cump ‘Tive days earlier than they
had planned to put them the sooner in
New York,

“Nothing like being on the groind n
few days a actusl work starts, «h,
Prettinesa®™ he wrgied. And  Connle
collld not deny the worthiness of the
refMiment.

If there were anything Lo worry aboul
she told herself ap she luy In her linent
sheelod Litle twin bed In that lall ho
tel, she could find It in her hoart to wish
the Gypeys wera not so rapldly becom-
ing the favorite with a certaln type of
public.

There waa something about the car
that appmled to the guy, the newly.
moneysd, the sporting, thealrieal ex.
tremiely sophisticated crowd,

Suleaman, Fred among them, were he.
ing conched by o Oypey Motor Compa-
ny bulletine to “Show your ocustomers
you're a lodge brother, Mix. Ba u Ro
man in Home, Sell yoursell and you
well o Gypay!”

Homething sbout it sounded omin:
ously 1o Connie through her dreams
for Pred,

Fred Localen A Home

On Saturday sfternoott Fred came lo
bustihg with excitement.

“Oet your things om quick, me
darlint, 1've got a home for you.
Oh, Con, but It's & plppin’*

A flood of questions and a few mis-
givings were in Connie’'s mind.  But
wisely she put them off.

Gypay fairly took the corners off
New York In Pred's cagernoss (0 gol
his wife 10 thelr new home  He
wouldh't 1ol her anything Il she mw
it. But she knew from his excitement
it wonld by o merious matter If she
Adid net like what he thought so wone
derful.

Anxiounty whoe wscunned t(he streein
they went through. Was it to be the
noly, overdressed neighborhood with
the frightening mountu ne of  apart-
ment houses, row after row, sach one
a erowdsd olly, with not one distine:
tive touch 1o show one's own  hone
windows from & hundred  (hmsand
othera® Mer premonition proved troe,

A vast eiff teeming with population
wan Cleopatry Court, Before its setin
entrafces plood four or five machines,
guy With color and metal trimmings.

The haliway was a hure of marhie
und gold, liveried doormen, telephone
operalors, slevator runners: stohe jJars
of paims, ornate slectrolivrs, tapestried
whats und hanginge.

“Fred—not=<nvt  here™

“And why not here?' hiuglied Fred
“Nohing's too ged for my girl”

How could she find words (o sl
him this was not good enough” A
vikion of a sweel, white cotthge and
u garden shot ihrough her mind, bat
Connle held her peace,

They wore whisked to tha ninth
floor and the superintondent flung
open the door of a threeroom wsuite,
amall but exesedingly modern, down
||n the  last  selfl refrigeraling  ieehox
und the nook outalde the Kitchenet
|-im to hold the gartage. pall.

"Not so Wmd” Fred flung out his| .. : '
ehent and spuinted around the place. Look at that view, Con, old dur

ling' You can see Drondwuy from this
angle. And you sure can  hewr it
Listen 1o those horps—the voler of @
hig city, singing, =h, what, dear: Apd
look wt this—and this=*

I sngpped on electrie lghta, palied
open closeta, gased In rapture at the
shower i the bathroom, the glaes
towel-racks, the “bulitin’ soap dishes,
the excess of mirrors
all with a sy

varth, Connle I

For the first time Connle falt & clowd | gt -...1» the  weldressed
pass, If Nghily, over her parfoet droam |ayperintendent, in ihe face of Fred's
She glanced st Gypey apd for an In- jenthusasm, she had net courage 1o
Mant # slmost sremed o8 though & herasld

third prrsosality hed inwaded Rbels zumdmnm,mm
dar prioacy—al Predfls own Invita« | tered an Inveluntary ery:

tion. “Why, Fred—it's more hlan a 10
“Oh, my @ear—" she rushed o [roam house at home™

ol her arme shout him, “you're fel' “Jaybe, but—=" Fred caught the

’ -4-—-4
“YOU'RE NOT HUNGRY THE
CITY TONIOHT ARE YOu

slight twiteh of the wuperintentdent’'s
lips; he had been known for a “hiek"
with his country bride, MHe Jed Connle
anide,

“Never mind the remt; we're not
plekering here I'm poing to make goofd
and the money will ¢ome. How do you
like It—greut, hey?™
Not even 1o avert the borrible wpeel-
or of her fist quarrsl with Fred—a fa
tal ome, perhaps—ocould poor  Copnle
keop the heartache mit of her eyes.
Frod stared in alatm dt the tears i
Contiles #ven

“Why. my deares, what i it- Don't
you like this place?”

The murprised dssappolntment in his
vinee wan sn evideut Connle felt the
supsintenident must hear It

“Yen, yew—that ls, l-couldn't we
talk It over -at the hotel™ the stam-
mered minerably.

Fred looked puzsled,

“Nuppose | give you our amswer o
night ™

“Bull yourself " The man's indiffer.
alrm Wis impresaive. “Youre tuking the
thance, not 1. T oan't (L
it withoit o deposih” I'M odesi

Fred had the sinall townshan's fear
of the bhig city's opinion. Ha reachsd
wr.:ul wallet,

“How much?" he asked, Flanced
vneanily at Connie .&u:‘u oyes

“If you're paying & deposit,” she mid

on an Insesught breath, is noth
ing to walt for or to talk . Why
waste time?  Rign e and |#t's
have done.”

Fred writhed under the sting. 1.dke
all men, he loathed anything that ap-
nm;um-hn a meene,

"It won't e mugh, Gon,” he whis-
rered, ‘Just 16 secure an aption, It you
denide you don't want it, of colrse, we
nendn't-."

Connie had the senmtion of ‘wuddenly
being shut in a cell, 4

Over her hwad. on every aide. Beneath,

e o peyi, irngnl; o

i

them, lived peopis,
ber in, shuting off

and mimplicity, orushing the

which she could notl meve
freedom or pride’ Fred n—q-ﬂ'm
these people, and not with her,

Hhe couldnt endute the thought of
vl tha! arrogant
ing thers saring.
and mn from the room.
for the vlevator, hut
salre,

Fred followsl
pleading for her to mop.
catch hold of her and Solldl her In hig
arma

“Let go of me! Tet me out of Lhis
plee of 1'll—go mad™

“Por heaven’s mke, Con, be reason-
abk! Why, | thought you'd be crasy
atout it

Thought” she  sobibed  hystecically.
“¥You thonght! If cyu'd have known
what 've dieamed of an n home—our
Pome, 1 want a Ltthe hous-—with » par-
don and=—oh, you knew i, you Knew
t—nrd you hing me--to thiz thing-—
this.."

From one of the ppartment doors ub-
ruptly thers issyed o human Med of
paradish, & goregoun,  over-dresssd,
hrightly eotapbecthmed,  bejeweled woe
man diffusing # heady perfume. Bhe

sureely saw Connle with handkerchlel
pressed (o her tremblivg Ups, but was
juite pleasantly aware of Fred,

There woa but o glance fiemn Ler sye
—~and the elevailor swallowed bher wnd
the lToolish locking, costly doglet undep
ber arm

Conttie and Fred Row.

As the vrbate I8dy entered e el
vator there Lroke from poor Contile »
muffled cry. Panle, hatred, outrage,
calamnity and dempair spoke In that
aingle sound All sorts of sensibilities,
some of tham so desply hidden that shy
herwell was unaware of their existence,
wera being esmiled. And by Fred's
hand,

“And you want me to live In this=
hin wwfal’ place.” she gusped, “with
people like that. Cennle flicked her
hand in the dlirection of the comset ok
wl woman

Khe sulddenly Lokie off, whirled and
aped down the steps uguin. Fred was
budly firghtensd. The faster ha pur-
nued her the more demperatoly  ahe
plunged shoud 10 sscape

Reaching the sldewalk, as she was
wbout 1o run hemven knows where, he
caugght het urm snd falrly dragged her
Into thelr oar

From the desparate comeundgo of
her hredth Fred knew she wan on the
verge of hysteria. He drove home with-
out & word, But gredually  his panic
wanad—-and his anger wavred,

How abaurd it was of Connle, how
invonaldemte, (o behave In such & way.
flere he wan, gving his every thought
o hin work, his future, thelr home=—
ull for her.

Buppose she had set har heart on
certaln sort of home, was It such an
Juwful thing to compromise with deeams
fally when he neaded to be In

"I'LL BE HAPPY WITH YOU ANY.
WHERE

he smw someone he winted 1o cateh "
Connie thanked him, There was no one
elae left 1o ank. Hhe knew not an ad-
deess, not o human being in sl New
York to whom she could turm for help.
Panie elitehed her, If Fred did not re-
turn sm, she could think but  one
think. Men did commit desperate acts
in Just much clircumatances,

Her lipn und throut were parched.

—rape
the (hick of things, in the city, among
people with money, who knew how Lo
Hve* .

hotel like bits of wredkage drswn (nto

a maaslstrom. Connle flung from  her
the light scar! she wore and mnk Into

welling sobs,

Frad oould have sworn with the agony
of it all. His temper rose,

“Oy, what In-the matter with you!!
he shouted, his own nerves bresking

lonse.
She loked st him wih the syes of one
Into whose loving heart a knife had

Fred seiged his hat and flung out of
the room without a word,
Connle Losres Pred.

For soma minutes after Fred had
flung himesif out of the room to whals
ever desperate thing he had resolved on,
Connl's hearthreaking sense of out:
rage kept her from caring.
Then she wondered for o (flesting
Imoment. And no sconer did she wunder
than she wanted to know. Rush'ng to
the window she looked down ou Broad
way.
Was thatl unsesing young man, plung:
Ing recklessly across (he stream of tral:
fio her hustand® A gray shark of o ear
almost devoured him. Another lurched
sideways 10 gvold o wideswipe.
Fred seemed obhivious. A wirge of
1§ destrians Blocked his path, He plung:
o0 throtigh and disappearst
Khe felt a shuddering cold and ol
o the window. Khe sank upon  Uhe
pearest chale. Mer very mind and heart
sewined froven,
This would not do Fred was o Wigh-
wtrung boy and the fact that he usually
Yeld Wimmelf decently in check made his
present mogd the more to he connideced

1t wodld B hewt Lo talk the thing over
aain--<quietly. Even If the end of every
thing had some, they could at least ar.
range things thoughtiully, recover what
they could from the wreok, insfead ol
plunging Blindly Into—what?

Fred was probably at the salesrsom
now, consoling himse)f with Gypsy, the
alteulleient coneern of his We With
a hirill of relief Connle grasped the
telophonm=slie woild show him  how
te keep cool under mtastrophe Perhans
it he wiowed a spark of the old feeling
for her they might make another fry
at what & few hours before had seenvd
w0 fair a future.

$he called up the COypay salesToong.
She walled sn interminable time AL
last,

“flypay  salestooms,”
volee, “whaddyer wamt®™

“I'd like o speak tn Mr. Dala, one
of the salesmen please

“This s the walehman, The place s
closed. Raturday afternoon, Nobody
here”

“Hut T'm sure -

They's no ane here. Call
day.”

The telephone clicked dead

Connle stowly replaced the receiver.
Then she took it up agaln and called
the hotel desk. 1t was a bitter 'hing
to axk the guestion

“Iond--Aid Mr. Dale lmve word where
he was going™ '

“No Mrs: Dale,” mid the clerk. “But
he can't be far, He rushed out us though

sald P larsh

up Mons

i

Whe paced the Moor, tearing her d
kerchief (o ahredn, startlig at overy
sand In the outer halls,

They hurried into thelr room at the | The tension was growing unhesrable.

E pross her to him as tightly as - hae
longed Connle burst into wild tenrs of
anger ut herself, =
“Oh, don't Fred=—don't feel sorry
me. | don'y denerve pily, or your
words, ot-—-ur anything, I'm a pig. I'm
=oh, Fred, il you badn't come whes
you did, U'd-1'a have—died!"
Fred put back the hair from her wet
face and kissing her tenderly, murmure
'.d.

“Dear lithe old kid, there's nothing to
torture yourself over. 1 love you—you
know it, don't you?! 1 wouldn't
that apartment if they gave ma
whaole house for nothing,*

”""l:'-.l“mu- there, asking for
* .Mo her m
shaken with afterdhestorm You
werent' therd=bit I teld them—we'd
mollm apartment. It's ours,
i d
Ve hold her o little from him,

an something Inexproms’ miraculous
and precious

"You didn't! Why, my darliag, yow
know I don't want you 1o ba anywhers
happy and—"

What did people do when they needéed
holp desperately” The police? No—she
coiddn't appeal 1o them, X :

Why not? Anything bul thin annihll

a chalr by the open window, her Ups luting guspenne, Hhe loked at Fred called
working ax she tried 1o bite back b |* Thres hours since I:r:l m '::'l witnens that

Connle sprang 10 the

with svery nerve aquiver, sobbel a)

mll for police headguartem,
Fred MedMates on Marviage,
Fred stalked out of the hotel, his
heart one raging brulse,
Btunned and furioun, aching and
frightensd, convinesd that the

 He wan glad to himmelt ®

on the river fmrll.“u.o fow :‘ll'l

, and none Intrided pn his
]

houghts.

His future and hers lay with
great city and Jis ways and ahe
furleus that It took her from her
town ways and dreama!

The apariment he had found he
to be ldeal—near the (ypay
in the midst of sverything, in the
house with a leant mix prospectly
ora of (ypays, as Cunningham,
misaman, had already told him,
And Connle thinking only of her ool
tage and her curtaine, har garden ~nd
her Nowers, would risk his ambiticne
to gratify hee suippy Httle ldeal
Loveina-cottage, forsooth! What M
mw for them was love in the vortes
of lfe. Love tha! msant growth, Love
with a purposs to climh and 1o do!
Helfish, and Toolishly self sh, i wan.
If Connle wers the kind of girl who

that apurtment. It's full of jasg folka
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In the one Emtlﬂm

:nm M“W
“1 don't wuppose any - sueh UNng,

“Hut | do know we'rd going Ao Mve
wheesver (hara's the of

your welling I'm

golng (o help i

et e

of

Myed only for herself, very well. He
would suffer the shattering of his

of a partner who loved her mate hett
than herself.

Put Connle loved him, he k

Then why hadn't she sénse

among the haunta of men?
think he could earn snough to sat'sfy
her nesdn by steking In the mud of

i

name for it Foolsh, headstrong wers
more suitable words. Con couldn't he
really selfieh. Tt heudstrong and tens
aclous. yen.

Fmotional, too, and impulsive o ab

most any extrete, Perhape at thal very
moment she was contsmplating  some-
thing mad Contemplating? Cofinle neve
or contemplated Ehe peteil,
Fred glanced at hix wateh, e had
been gone from the hotel two houre In
that time anyth ng could develop in
hrainstorm

Perhpps If he taliied o her guistly,
vxplained how the theatrieal and sport.
ing set In Cleopatra Court was just the
the et that bought Gypeys; how  the
head salesman himsell had recommend:
sl the apartment house for that very
rearon, peghape she woitlil Histen

And Il she didntt Well-Oonnle
mwant more (o him than the plling of
a few cars. Mo tuened el to the hotel,
but was soon  confused and whviously
wasting time In finding the stralghtest

[T

A passer iy told him he was far from
Brandwny  and  Thirly fourth  street,
Fred hatled a passing tixl, The thing
seemed to orawl, He urged mire Ny,
N mere

1 gotta follow ihe iraffic rides. "
snarlad the driver. “We'd land with the
police if 1 drove Wke you want me w

syt the tall  and huery”  Freds
nerves were pulling

The hotel gl st Fred entered on the
Tun.

The clirk looked at bim curiously.

ol ee headaquartets ars on your wire
pir, Better hurry.”

“Lord—what han she dome"! he cried
inwardly and leaped for the stairs

Sueed ion Comes.

It waa with thumping beart Pred
mandged 1o redch b floor and room,
He lungs! in, his eyes prepared for
death and the tnd of sveryihing

From the telephone » disheveled Ca-
upe turned s face 10 him, whastly
white and tremulous, Cunnle stored

through misiod eyes af the man »t
clinging 1o the doorknoh,

For an instant, sach waited for the
other 1o speak. Then, with a wob and
a ory, they were clinging Togviher,
shaken, Increduious, feeling the whole
episode was a nightmare

Fred could not find strength encugh

.llﬂlﬂttlﬂlom
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3 i *old.
and now she real
and mod-
ﬂﬁ&h
toasters, percols.
all were
toym 10 her. :
Fred plunged into his mew selling ter-
f.lmtuhm:"wv
neas and was reaping his Life
ran on blythely for some weeks. They
used Lo part sach morning at the ek
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whe she's off and
the play’ You'd mover know her,
gt n Rieglield Folly girl loking lke
Mothey Hubbard™

Simultaneouly 1o the Dales ame
recullection, Bhe wus  the “painted
fdy” they had encountered  on thelr
first vismit

“Rome woman™ remarked Fred with
ol admivation, “Two in one, Busnes
and pleasure Day and Night. And g0t
the claps 1o mix ‘em well™

Fred had & chasce 1o et his convie:
tion that very evening. Me snd Connle
were  Just  finlshing  dinner  served
proodly from  the  shining  iitohenst
when the phone helt rang. Connle ans-
weredl

“This v Hanna Puller,” sald o lels-
urely. seif aasured voles, smooth, inder-
eilad, seductive, “Forgive my
I, won't you, but 1 w
is sdlling the Uypsy car.
Wil you atk him to
have n few minvtes talk

iContinned Next
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Tezas farimers ate heavy
of farm lractors sinde the
the war, flgures show. There
15,000 trmctors  In Texan a
North Temas s the small
of the stare, Motlor trucks
considershle use on all
n Texan Loads of five
are haulid. A popular
tractors and in  Mme
smaller furm trucks for
grain By attarhing them lo wheat
ers or hauling a train of wagens full
whent or oorn,

The average Individual
threefifthes of what he ses
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